CHAPTER 70 


June 23, 2011 


“So, about the Midnight Channel last night... That had to be Rise Kujikawa. It even 
showed her face this time.” 


The entire gang had shown up to Junes to discuss the contents of last night’s 
showing of the Midnight Channel; even Maya, who had been watching the television 
last night. She knew Justin wouldn’t let her help inside the television, so she figured 
she’d have to work extra-hard on the outside. Or at least harder than Justin, who 
had fallen asleep while waiting for the damn thing to start up. He was a little 
embarrassed to say the least; after all, this was the SECOND time this has 
happened to him. But Maya filled him in all the same. Risette had appeared again, 
and while the image was still blurry and static, they could clearly make out the face. 
There was no question about it in Maya’s mind; it had been her alright. 


“So now we know one more thing. The ones that the culprit's targeting are 
broadcasted on the TV.” Yukiko spoke up, connecting the dots on the case out loud. 
It certainly made sense, after all, Risette had little to no connection to Ms. Yamano; 
it seemed so much more likely that she was targeted for being on the television 
screen. 


“Exactly! So we can rules out the assumption that all the victims are connected to 
the incident with Ms. Yamano. As for Rise, | took a peek this morning, and she was 
still at the shop. So I'm guessing that "TV show" thing doesn't appear on the 
Midnight Channel until after the person enters the TV.” Yosuke reasoned out loud. It 
was all stuff they already knew, but Justin supposed it would be fine since they 
needed to fill Maya in on the details anyway. She was still a little confused, of 
course, but she got the general gist. Anyone who appears on television has a 
chance of being on the Midnight Channel, and while the image was staticy, they 
weren't kidnapped yet. As for why the killer was targeting people on the television 
screen... Well no one knew that. 


“Teddie said before that it might be the victim's own creation upon entering that 
world. | didn't understand at all at first, but now | feel it may be true. The one that 
appears on TV is your other self... Maybe the victim's true feelings are shown 
unconsciously.” Yukiko speculated out loud. Justin raised an eyebrow slightly. That 
may very well be the case, but then... That stuff Justin had heard about his own 
program. That shit about wiping out humanity; that couldn’t be right. | mean sure, 
people were scum; but what he had heard... That was too extreme, even for Justin. 
He refused to believe that world was supposed to reflect their feelings. It just had to 
be their shadows trying to fuck with them. 


“But... We see them on the Midnight Channel before they disappear. You know, 
when it's still really fuzzy and you can't tell who it is. How do you explain that part?” 
Chie questioned out loud. It was sort of strange how the person would show up on 
the Midnight Channel PRIOR to their kidnapping; or at all really. Justin had a good 
idea as to who it was appearing, not so much as to what caused the program to air. 
Who was broadcasting it, and why? 


“Well, | think we can safely assume the person that appears on the screen is our 
shadow, right?” Justin interrupted. Chie just shook her head slightly. That wasn’t 
really what she was asking. 


“No, | mean why is the program appearing before they get kidnapped, not why 
they’re showing up on it.” She tried to explain. Justin nodded his head slightly. He 
was asking the same thing in his mind, so he wasn’t going to be much help there. 


“In that case, I’ve got nothin’.” Justin sighed slightly, leaning on his elbow in slight 
disappointment. 


“It always happens before the person disappears, like an advance notice...” Yosuke 
remarked, scrambling through his thoughts for a possible explanation. 


“Or like a ransom note. But who are they announcing it to? And for what?” Chie 
continued. Justin tapped at the table slightly, trying to think of a good reason. Logic 
was hard when it came down to serial killers, since a good chunk of them weren’t in 
their right mind. You could say what they were doing didn’t make sense, but that 
didn’t mean they didn’t do it. This was one of those circumstances. Announcing 
your next victim before you make the kill? No one in their sane mind would think to 
do that before a murder. No one in their SANE mind. Now try someone in their 
INSANE mind, and it makes perfect sense. Maya passed her eyes back and forth 
between the group as they tried to logically deduce what was going on. 


“Maybe it’s just the killer getting cocky. Like; he doesn’t think anyone can catch 
him, so he announces it a head of time. Like a game of ‘catch me if you can.” Maya 
remarked, taking a sip from the cup of cola in front of her. Justin shook his head in 
Slight agreement. That probably wasn’t it, but it certainly made sense. Yosuke 
didn’t seem to agree though, sighing a bit as he sat back in his chair, arms folded in 
front of him. 


“| dunno, we’d have to ask the killer. There's a bunch of stuff | still don't 
understand.” Yosuke remarked, slight annoyance in his voice. Annoyance that it 
seemed they were getting absolutely nowhere. Sure, they were starting to pinpoint 
the killer’s methods, and that meant they could save people no problem, but they 
still had nothing on his identity, or his motives, or ANYTHING that could lead to a 
conviction. They were getting nowhere in a hurry. 


“Is it possible we see those images for the same reason?” Yukiko interrupted. She 
had a very tentative theory as to why the channel was airing with the images of the 
next victim, and she could be completely off base, but it was still worth throwing out 
there to see what the other’s thought of her crackpot theory. Everyone was a little 
confused without context though. See those images for the same reason as...? 


“Huh? What do you mean?” Chie questioned. 


“If the Midnight Channel shows the victim’s true feelings... maybe it does the same 
for the culprit. Maybe what we're seeing is the culprit's intentions.” Yukiko tried to 
explain here theory. Justin just shook his head. Even though the others were 
seriously considering the theory, it just seemed so far out there. The Midnight 
Channel broadcasted the feelings of people INSIDE the television. Why would it do it 
for people on the outside? And Justin’s shadow clearly said that the killer on the 
inside was different than the one on the outside, right? So then the other guy 
probably never even went into the television, so they could rule that out as a 
possible reason it was broadcasting his motives. It just seemed as though Yukiko 
was on the completely wrong track. 


“Well, it's a possibility... The killer can throw people into the TV, after all, which 
means they must have the same power that we do.” Yosuke remarked. Justin 
rubbed at his chin slightly. That’s right, he did have the same power... So then does 
the killer have Persona as well? That could be problematic... 


“So... When the killer thinks, "I'm gonna attack someone now," that's what we see 
on TV?” Chie questioned. She was trying to wrap her head around this theory, but it 
seemed a little far-fetched to her as well. And Yukiko could tell. She seemed slightly 
disappointed that the others seemed to dismiss her theory as outlandish. It WAS 
outlandish, but she was hoping it might spark some ideas. 


“1 don't know about that...” Yukiko remarked, her cheeks slightly red as she tried to 
withdraw her theory. 


“Well, if we're gonna go that far with it, we might as well say that's the basis for 
that entire world. Like, it's some kinda mix of the minds of the victims and the 
killer... Or maybe it's everyone's minds?” Yosuke remarked, throwing out all sorts of 
batshit insane ideas. 


“Alright, stop. Just stop.” Justin interrupted, rubbing at his temples, his eyes closed 
as he thrusted his hand forward in a stopping motion. “That’s just stupid. We’re 
getting into Inception territory now.” Yosuke sighed and shrugged a bit. Clearly the 
other world was influenced by the feelings of the people inside it, so it didn’t seem 
that far out there that the world inside the television WAS the creation of the human 
mind. 


“As always, nothing makes sense.” Chie groaned, leaning on her elbow slightly. She 
had really thought they were getting somewhere, but now she was more confused 
than anything. She sighed slightly before turning her attention over to Kanji. “Hey 
Kanji-kun, you still with us? You haven't said a word yet.” 


“Whaa...? Uhh... Well, um...” Kanji frantically spoke up, his head darting up from the 
table it had been resting against moments ago. The others had just figured he had a 
headache or something, but now that they looked at him, his eyes were bloodshot, 
and only half open. The guy was fast asleep. Justin gave him points for being able to 
wake up when he heard Chie talking to him. Justin wasn’t even sure he could do 
that, and he practically mastered the art of not paying attention. 


“You weren't sleeping, were you...?” Chie scolded, a slight glare on her face. She 
knew he was, but she wanted to see him squirm abit. 


“O-Of course not! | was uh, lost in thought.” Kanji stuttered, trying to think of an 
excuse to get out of the situation he had accidently threw himself into. Under 
normal circumstances, that MIGHT have been believable; after all, Justin couldn’t 
even begin to count how many times he hadn’t heard someone talking to him 
because he was so caught up in his thoughts. Of course, they could all see the tell- 
tale signs the guy had been sleeping, so he wasn’t fooling anyone. Everyone shook 
their heads slightly, except maybe Maya, who seemed amused by his 
embarrassment. Chie sighed for a brief moment, dropping the glare from her face. It 
wasn’t worth getting into. 


“IT wish | knew what that world's all about. Teddie's explanations have so many 
“maybe's in them that | don't understand the first thing about it.” Chie remarked. 
She had a valid point; Teddie barely seemed to know more about the place then 
they did. 


“Why would the culprit throw people inside the TV in the first place?” Yukiko 
questioned? Now that’s a question | can answer. Justin raised his hand, as though 
asking permission to speak. He wasn’t, of course, but it was a good way of assuring 
no one would speak over him as he talked. 


“Simple. No evidence.” Justin remarked concisely. Everyone nodded slightly. It was 
true; the cops couldn’t get any evidence from the murder if they couldn’t even find 
the crime scene. 


“They must know by now that people die when they're in there long enough... 
There's no doubt its attempted murder. So the TV's a good way to do that, because 
the police can never prove anything about the crime.” Yosuke added onto Justin’s 
statement, which, while repetitive, was sort of necessary for Kanji’s sake. And toa 
certain extent Maya’s, though she had already figured that much anyway, 


“Murder, huh...? So the killer's got a grudge against certain people? Well, there's a 
shitload of people who've got my number. How ‘bout you, Yukiko-senpai? Anyone 
hate you so bad they'd get rid of you forever?” Kanji remarked. Actually, Kanji 
brought up a very good point; what if the television thing was just a coincidence? It 
could just be that the killer had a grudge against them all... But why would someone 
want to kill an assortment of unaffiliated teenagers? Well, unaffiliated at the time 
anyway. 


“No.” Yukiko didn’t so much as think about the question, she had seemed 
completely and utterly convinced that she had never pissed off someone ever in the 
history of ever. No one made a sound as they eyed Yukiko from their seats, not 
entirely sure how to react. They ultimately decided the best way to do that was to 
explain to her that you can piss someone off unintentionally and unknowingly. 


“Uh, Yukiko... There's always a slight chance and you just don't realize it...” Chie 
chuckled a fake awkward laugh, trying to break the awkward atmosphere Yukiko’s 
remark had created. It didn’t help that she seemed completely unfazed by Chie’s 
explanation. She was still unconvinced she had pissed anyone off, not so much as a 
doubt in her mind. 


“Nope.” Yukiko remarked again. Maya had been chugging her drink down at this 
point, as though she were watching some sort of movie. Though what kind of movie 
was a good question. Let’s just say, no one could really believe how set in stone 
Yukiko was on the matter. Everyone passed each other a few glances of confusion 
and slight concern before shaking their heads, trying to clear their minds from the 
remark. It didn’t work, but they still had to press on. 


“Wel what about you Justin?” Kanji remarked, trying to extend the question to 
someone he KNEW pissed off people on a regular basis. Justin shot his glance up to 
the ceiling in thought for a second, placing the tip of his foot against the top of the 
table, extending his hand as he counted off names. 


“Oh geez... Let’s see... King Moron, Takeshi, Kurt’s Goons, My Shadow, Yosuke—“ 


“I'd do it too.” Yosuke remarked with slight sarcasm. Justin sighed abit before 
placing his hands behind his head. 


“Point is, there’s a lot of people.” Justin put it concisely, instead of listing off a dozen 
or SO more people. 


“But if we’re trying to think of a common grudge someone would have against all 
the victims, I’m drawing a blank...” Chie mused out loud. It was true; none of the 
people Justin had listed off really had a grudge with all of them. Except maybe King 
Moron, but he hated everyone; he was hardly a likely suspect. 


“Well, the good thing is, we have another shot at getting ahead of the killer. We can 
leave the motive aside for now. Once we catch 'em, we'll make 'em talk. The only 


thing we can be sure of now is that Rise is in danger.” Yosuke remarked. It was true, 
they needed to prioritize right now, and that meant they needed to make sure 
Risette was safe. And Justin was seriously getting confused about something at this 
point. Risette or Rise, which is it people? 


‘Wait... We get to do another stakeout!?” Chie practically jumped out of her seat 
with excitement. Though whether that was because she legitimately enjoyed these 
stakeouts, or because she had been thinking of a different kind of ‘stake’ was 
beyond Justin. Could be both. And besides; Justin could get behind this kind of 
stakeout. They were on Risette’s good side, and they weren’t really invading her 
privacy, so it sounded like it’d be fun. 


“Hell yeah! This time we'll catch 'em in the act!” Yosuke shouted in response. Both 
of them were getting pretty worked up. It was actually pretty contagious. 


“I'll get the sunglasses and newspapers.” 


“We gotta go with donuts and milk.” 


The team had all been shopping around a small grocery store in the shopping 
district, though why there and not the much bigger one at Junes was a very good 
question. They had been discussing what exactly they would need for the stakeout, 
and to answer that question, nothing. They needed nothing. But hey, no one was 
complaining about bringing food out on a stakeout; though Justin did have to 
wonder why donuts and milk. Hell even donuts and cola would be fine; it was the 
milk part he couldn’t comprehend. How were they even gonna do that; carry around 
a gallon of milk everywhere? 


“No, no, no. Slim Jims and Cola.” Justin interjected. It seemed no one was 
particularly a fan of Slim Jims given the looks he got from everyone. Save Maya. She 
fucking loved those things; mostly because they were so cheap. 


“I’m with Chie on this one. There's no better meal than that fora man ona 
stakeout.” Yosuke remarked. It was a bit strange, since Yosuke never agreed with 
Chie on everything. Apparently when the choice was between agreeing with Chie 
and agreeing with Justin, though, he picked the lesser of two evils. “Oh, and throw 
in some disposable diapers.”Justin raised his eyebrow in slight curiosity, slight 
disgust. He hoped to god that was supposed to be a joke. | mean, Yosuke couldn’t 
SERIOUSLY have been expecting everyone to walk around with diapers on, could 
he? Just leave to go to the bathroom if you need to, there’s seven of us afterall. 


“For what!? They don't even sell those here!” Chie shouted in disgust. 


“We have 'em at Junes.” 


“Too much information!” 


“You guys finished yet? Let's hurry up and get going.” Kanji interrupted the two 
arguing back and forth between each other. They were kinda supposed to be, oh | 
don’t know, stopping someone from being murdered; not arguing over disposable 
diapers and donuts. The two sighed slightly, before turning back around in search of 
what they needed. Or at least they had, until they noticed someone familiar in the 
aisle over. Justin was a little confused who they were starring at at first, but he soon 
realized why they had gone dead quiet at the sight. It was Adachi, shuffling through 
some random objects on a shelf. He was spying on them, and doing a pretty lousy 
job of it. Justin couldn’t help but chuckle to himself. E kind of felt bad for the guy; he 
was trying, but he just wasn’t catching a break. 


“Huh? What brings you here?” Yosuke eventually spoke up, startling Adachi slightly 
as he quickly turned around, trying to push something he had dropped back on the 
shelf from behind his back. He seemed more than a little surprised by the group 
calling him out. He had thought he had blended in so well, too. Maya was a bit 
confused. 


“You guys know him?” She whispered in an aside to Justin. 


“That’s Adachi. He’s a plain-clothes police officer. | think he’s new.” Justin replied. 
Maya shook her head in understanding before turning her attention over to Adachi, 
who had been nervously grinning. He had been caught red-handed and he knew it. 


“Oh, uh... Well... I'm doing legwork.” Adachi nervously tried to the team. He averted 
his gaze for a slight moment as he mumbled to himself. “Ugh, what did | do to 
deserve babysitting detail...?” Justin raised an eyebrow and passed Adachi a funny 
look. One that Adachi immediately jumped at. He hadn’t thought they could hear 
him, so he was more than a little embarrassed to see Justin had caught on to his 
little ruse. “I-Il mean, it's nothing major. It's not like Dojima-san ordered me here. So 
what are you kids up to? Buying snacks?” Adachi nervously tried to change the 
subject. He seemed friendly enough, but he was also a blubbering fool. Justin just 
couldn’t help but smirk every time this guy opened his mouth. 


“We were just about to head over to the tofu shop to see Rise-chan.” Yosuke 
remarked, only to immediately be met by Justin jabbing him in the side. “Ow! What 
the hell was that for!” He groaned in pain. 


“Don’t tell him that, idiot! He’s trying to spy on us!” Justin remarked. He was 
generally okay with Adachi, even if he barely knew the guy, but that didn’t mean he 
wanted Adachi spying on them while they were working outside the law. That’s like 
inviting airport security over to watch you build a bomb on an airplane. You just 
don’t do it. 


“Oh... | see. H-Heyyy! I'm on my way there too!” Adachi stammered slightly, trying 
to pass it off as coincidence. It wasn’t, and the others knew it. Justin sighed a bit as 
Yosuke gave him a slight apologetic grimace. Sometimes Justin just wanted to 
smack Yosuke upside the head. Maybe if he hit him hard enough, he’d manage to 
jumpstart Yosuke’s brain. 


“Oh, then why don't we go there together?” Chie spoke up. Justin immediately 
started shaking his head, a look of disapproval on his face, his mouth slightly ajar 
with disbelief. “C'mon, he's a detective on active duty. Not a bad guy to have 
around!” She whispered to the others. Justin shot a glance over to Adachi for a brief 
moment before turning back to Chie. Chie might have had a point. If something DID 
happen while they were there, then the detective could make an arrest right there. 
Though there was the problem of him watching over them while they were on a 
stakeout. That had to be suspicious as all fuck, ESPECIALLY if Risette was a 
suspected target in a murder case. Justin sighed before loosening the tension in his 
brow. 


“Fine; but | swear to god if we get arrested, you’re paying our bail.” 


“Don't stop! The culprit might get suspicious!” 


All of the guys and Maya had been circling around the tofu shop for at least the last 
half hour, Chie and Yukiko pretending to be random bystanders near the entrance 
of the shop, holding a conversation to try and play the role. Or because they were 
tired of waiting; either or really. Justin sighed slightly as he grabbed at his ribs. This 
had been at least the twelfth time they’d walked around the block in an attempt at 
being nonchalant. Of course, not only did this make them look highly suspicious to 
Adachi, who was supposed to keep an eye on them, but also to whoever the killer 
must be. After all, Justin was sure that after the third time they walked by, the killer 
must have figured something was up. And goddamn, this was a pain on his sides. 


“But we've walked past here a thousand times already...” Kanji moaned. Justin 
could totally understand what he felt like; hell, other than Yosuke and Yu, everyone 
seemed exhausted from walking. Maya in particular looked like she was going to 
keel over at any second. Which was strange, considering she was generally more 
athletic that Justin was. It was actually concerning in a way. She had been homeless 
for the last year or so, after all, and that no doubt must have had an effect on her 
health. He was willing to bet her lack of endurance was a direct result of the 
conditions she had been living in. After all, being homeless probably meant she 
didn’t eat as much, nor did she get any real energy supplements. She still didn’t eat 
much now that she lived at Justin’s. He hadn’t thought anything of it at first, but 
now seeing her like this? She didn’t look so good. 


“You alright?” Justin spoke in an aside to Maya, as she leaned over, clutching her 
knees as she tried to regain her composure. She was completely out of energy. She 
just nodded her head slightly, not so much as verbalizing a response. The other 
guys gave her a slight look of concern; she really didn’t look so good. Though they 
stopped the moment Maya looked up and gave them slight glares. She didn’t like 
people watch her as she tried to gather her energy; it was embarrassing. Despite 
Maya’s clear disapproval of the topic of her health, Yu was going to speak up, when 
they were interrupted by the sound of Adachi from the tofu shop door. 


“Come on out, you bastard...! We're ready for you...” He shouted out from where 
she was standing. One thing was for certain, he knew damn well what they were 
doing there. Though, Justin had to wonder why he was allowing them to get 
involved in a murder case, even if they WERE helping. Maybe he just pitied them, 
who knew. He seemed like the kind of guy that was great around kids, so Justin 
wouldn't rule out that he was just playing along to make them feel better; even if 
they weren’t really ‘kids’ in the strictest sense. Yukiko and Chie had been giving him 
a funny look, mostly because he was blowing it, when something caught Yukiko’s 
eye. 


“Oh... Look!” Yukiko shouted, pointing up towards a telephone pole. Everyone was 
more than a little confused what the hell she was getting so worked up over. That 
was, until the saw the figure of a man holding on to the tip of the pole, peering into 
the upstairs window of the shop; most likely trying to get a look at Risette. The guy 
had a backpack on, and very loose glasses that he kept having to readjust. A 
dangerous move when you’re hanging from a telephone pole. Everyone’s jaws 
dropped slightly, though that immediately subsided to glares. Something about this 
guy struck Justin the wrong way, but the guy WAS trying to spy into Risette’s room. 
Seemed like their guy to him. 


“Wh-Who’s there!?” Adachi shouted towards the pole. The man that had been 
clinging to the top of the pole’s face widened with shock and horror as the detective 
looked up towards him. He quickly let loose his grip on the pole, sliding down its 
shaft before running off in the other direction. Not very fast mind you; he clearly 
wasn’t the athletic type. Justin cracked his neck off to the sides slightly before 
getting into a running stance, darting off to chase the bastard. 


“Hey, he's running away!” Chie shouted from behind Justin. The others had all 
started running a second or two after Justin had. Except maybe Maya, who jogged 
only a short while before having to stop. She just didn’t have the energy too, and 
after maybe ten seconds or so of running, she had stopped and leaned up against a 
telephone pole to rest. She wanted to keep chasing the bastard, but at this point, 
she was going to collapse if she ran any more. She had to leave it into the hands of 
the others. 


“Get back here! Stop running, dammit!” Kanji shouted as the group slowly started 
to gain some distance on the bastard. He might not have run fast, but he was good 
at maneuvering. Justin had to jump over more than a few trashcans that the culprit 
had knocked over as he ran, but that only slowed Justin down a little bit. His ribs 
were killing him, and he felt like he would keel over at any second, but his willpower 
was much too strong to let it end like that. They had this guy on the ropes; and now 
he was going to end this. It took a while before Justin was able to catch up with the 
guy; mostly because he had stopped. Justin was about to tackle the guy when he 
noticed cars darting behind him. The culprit was inching his way slowly back 
towards the intersection. Justin knew damn well what he was trying to do, and he 
didn’t like it one bit. 


“Don’t come near me!” He shouted in a ridiculously nasally as the rest of the team 
skid to a stop just behind Justin. They had also caught on to the compromise the 
culprit was trying to make. Chase him, he jumps, leave him be, he lives. In all 
honesty? Justin was considering the first choice. This asshole deserved no mercy, 
not after what he had done to the announcer or Saki, after how he had destroyed 
Justin and Maya’s lives, not after the hearts he’d broken. This guy deserved to take 
a tire right to his fucking skull, and if need be, Justin would do it. 


“Shaddup! What kinda idiot would listen to-“ Kanji shouted at the culprit, clearly not 
aware of how sensitive this issue was. If he kept shouting at the culprit, he damn 
well might jump into traffic; and you can’t get a confession out of a dead man. Of 
course, a conviction isn’t the only way to bring someone to Justin. In all honesty, 
Justin had hoped to pop a cap in the killer’s skull when he saw him. But not here, in 
broad daylight, with a detective watching. Besides... Something seemed off to 
Justin. The nasally voice, the chubby build, his cowardly mannerisms... This didn’t 
look like a killer. Justin had seen stranger things happen, but something didn’t rub 
him quite right about this guy. Call it a gut feeling. 


“I-I'll do it, you Know! What're you gonna do if | get run over!?” The culprit shouted 
at the group, grimaces across everyone’s face. They wanted to bring this guy in, not 
kill him. Well for the most part anyway. 


“I'd laugh.” Justin remarked, a glare still on his face. The culprit certainly started 
freaking out a little more by the remark; though so did the team. Justin could be a 
really vicious bastard sometimes, but they didn’t think he’d find amusement in 
someone’s death. That’s just sickening! Still, the way this guy had started freaking 
out? It was clear he didn’t REALLY want to die. He was just bluffing, which meant it 
would be easier to take this guy down without any substantial injuries. 


“Justin!” Chie remarked in shock at his previous remark. She had hoped to god he 
wasn’t serious; she knew how he got when he got angry, so it was a good chance 
this was just his anger talking right now. She sincerely hoped so anyway. Justin just 


sort of shrugged slightly, crouching ever so slightly to prepare and take the guy 
down without him noticing the change in stance. 


“N-No! If the suspect gets injured, the police will be held responsible... They'll get 
really angry, and... Um.” Adachi faltered slightly. He’s priorities were a little out of 
whack. He was more concerned about getting in trouble than he was the loss of a 
human life. Of course, this was no human ’s life. This was a monster they were 
looking at. And he didn’t belong in this world. Justin bit his bottom lip slightly as he 
analyzed the area. The traffic was slowing down behind him, but it was much too 
risk to tackle the guy still. He was going to have to go for a different approach. 


“H-Hey, what should we do?” Yosuke choked up in fear, as he turned to Yu. Yu 
breathed out through his nostrils slightly, looking around the area. He had an idea 
too, though it was much different than Justin’s, that was for sure. 


“Someone needs to get behind him and tackle him.” Yu whispered in an aside to 
them. A clever plan in theory; after all, he wouldn’t see it coming, and he’d be 
pushed away from traffic not into it. But there was the obvious problem that in 
order to get behind him, someone was going to need to go through traffic. It wasn’t 
going to work, and everyone knew it. 


“How are we supposed to get behind him...?” Yosuke objected. Yu muttered a curse 
under his breath before looking around for another option. 


“C'mon... let's just take him down.” Kanji interrupted his thinking process in 
irritation. Yu sighed slightly; it seemed a head on assault was going to be the only 
way. Or at least, that’s what he thought. While the three had been pondering, Justin 
had slowly been inching his feet forward; slowly enough to not get noticed by the 
culprit and just enough to be within punching distance. He immediately delivered a 
chop to the culprit’s stomach, sending him huddling over in pain, before kneeing 
him in the forehead, knocking him only slightly backwards as he fell down to the 
ground unconscious. Justin was lucky actually; if he fell any further back than he 
did, his head would be a pancake in no time. Everyone dashed forward in no time to 
constrain the guy and drag him away from the street. Save maybe Chie, who had 
made her way over to Justin’s side to watch as the guy’s manhandled the culprit. 


“That was a close one...” She sighed with relief under her breath turning her head 
over to Justin as the guys tried to wake up the suspect. “Nice job.” Chie added, a 
wide grin on her face. Justin wasn’t sure what it was about her smile that was so 
infectious, but even as pissed off as he had been a moment earlier, he had found 
himself smirking with self-satisfaction. /t WAS a pretty nice job, wasn’t it? 


“l try.” Justin remarked sarcastically, his arms crossed as he snidely watched the 
guys slapping the culprit awake. He wasn’t too pleased by the way Justin had gotten 
him away from the ledge; so to speak. Especially considering he had a huge cut 


along his head where Justin’s knee had made contact with his skull. Justin only 
seemed amused by his anger though. Game over, fuckface. 


“H-How dare you assault an ordinary citizen like—“ 


“Shut the hell up, murderer! We're taking your punk ass in!” Kanji interrupted, not 
wanting to hear anymore of the culprit’s bullshit. Justin agreed to a certain extent, 
though he wasn’t quite as pissed off as Kanji was. After all, he was in cuffs now. It 
was all over... Yet... Something still didn’t feel quite right with Justin. 


“Wha--!? Time out! What do you mean, "murderer"!?” And that was what didn’t feel 
right. The guy didn’t ACT like a murderer; and now that they were outright calling 
him one... He didn’t look like he was lying. There were no visible tells other than 
franticness, and that would certainly soawn from being accused of a serious crime 
like murder if you were innocent. No doubt the guy was a creep, but... In all 
honesty, Justin doubted this was their man. He frowned slightly, watching the culprit 
as the team drilled him, looking for any visible tells. Justin hoped to god he was 
wrong and this was their guy. 


“It's no use playing dumb!” Chie shouted from next to Justin, a very visible glare on 
her face. 


“W-Wait a second! | just really like Risette, so | wanted to take a peek in her room... 
Look, see! All I've got on me is a bunch of cameras!” The culprit pleaded. Justin 
sighed a bit. It was true, he had cameras all over the place; and no, not video 
cameras. He looked like a stalker, which was still illegal as fuck, but not the criminal 
they were looking for. Justin bit his bottom lip. Dammit, we were so close... 


“Yep, you're the culprit, all right. No two ways about it. All right, I'll take it from 
here. We'll hear your story down at the station... Ohh, how I've waited to use that 
line!” Adachi declared with glee. He was certainly enthralled by the police life, that 
was for sure. Though... How exactly was Adachi so sure this was the guy? Hell, he 
had just put forth a legitimate excuse with evidence to back it up as to why he 
WASN'T the murdered. Should he be arrested? Absolutely. But was he the killer? 
Justin doubted it now. 


“P-Please! Let me go! | didn't do anything wrong! I-I know for a fact it's not a crime 
in this country to take secret pictures!” The culprit continued. Justin raised an 
eyebrow as though he wasn’t sure he just heard what he thought he heard. 


“What are you talking about? That’s illegal as fuck!” Justin remarked snidely. 


“Hey, don’t you understand what’s happening here? You’re under suspicion of 
murder! Come with me! We'll talk about this later!” Adachi barked at the culprit, an 
intense glare on his face. For a blubbering detective, the guy sure could be 
aggressive when he needed to be. He was the good cop AND the bad cop. “Wow, 
that went better than | thought! What a coup! | gotta thank you guys for all your 


help! Well done!” Adachi praised the teens in an aside as he finished cuffing the 
culprit, lifting him off the ground and preparing to move him off to a police car or 
something. 


“Oh... sure!” Yosuke responded, pleased by the praise he and the rest of the team 
had received. They did sort of earn it. 


“But you really should stop getting involved with this stuff. It's dangerous. | know 
Dojima-san was worried sick.” Adachi remarked to them compassionately. Yeah, he 
was pretty much telling all of them to fuck off trying to get involved in the case, but 
he wasn’t charging them with obstruction of justice, and he was at the very least 
looking after their safety. Adachi was a nice guy. Hell, he might be the only cop 
Justin actually liked. “C'mon, let's go!” Adachi barked at the culprit, dragging him 
off, the teenagers following slightly in toe. They must have wanted to make sure 
justice was done; seeing the criminal off on his way to the punishment he allegedly 
deserved. 


“Is it... really over?” Yosuke asked out loud, as though surprised the case had just 
sort of... ended. It wasn’t as climatic as they had expected, even with the culprit 
threatening to off himself if they tried to arrest him. Justin sighed a bit... He just got 
a bad sinking feeling in his chest; nothing about this guy seemed like their culprit. 
He rubbed at his chin slightly as the team all talked to each other up ahead, before 
reaching into his pocket and pulling out his pocket mirror. He hated to do this; but 
he knew HE would have answers. He sighed slightly before flipping the mirror open, 
to be met by the sight of his golden-eyed reflection looking at his nails as though 
completely uninterested. 


“Catch your killer, Sherlock?” The shadow remarked with biting sarcasm. Justin 
just shook his head. He couldn’t believe he was asking his shadow anything, let 
alone something his shadow was probably finding pleasure in watching Justin 
struggle to figure out. 


“That isn’t him is it.” 


“How the fuck should I know?” The shadow remarked aggressively, not so much 
as looking at Justin. He looked preoccupied, but really, he had nothing better to do 
in Justin’s skull but watch through the eyes of a madman. 


“You said you—“ 


“| ASKED which killer you wanted to know about. I never once declared to 
know anything.” 


“So you’re clueless.” 


“About YOUR killer, yes.” 


“Dammit!” Justin shouted, shutting the mirror shut before his shadow was able to 
squeeze out a snide remark. He didn’t want to hear another word out of him. Of all 
the things he needed to know, why is it THIS was the thing his shadow was 
completely blind to. He just wanted to punch something in anger at this point. He 
sighed slightly as everyone came to a stop outside the tofu shop. Maya had made 
her way back since she damn near collapsed about half a block away. She smiled 
when she noticed that they had managed to get the culprit; a quick nod from Adachi 
and Yosuke confirming her belief that the case had been solved. 


“Hey, we should let Rise know the good news!” Yosuke declared, turning around to 
face the others. Everyone nodded in slight agreement as they made their way 
inside, Maya following behind them, clutching at her ribs slightly. Justin passed her 
a worried glance as he noticed her having trouble moving. She... Really didn’t look 
good. This wasn’t just lack of energy; this was physically painful to her. It’s times 
like this he wished he had a license, so he could just drive her back to the house. 
After all, it was still a good fifteen minute or so walk to his house; and he had no 
intention of carrying her the entire way there. 


The team had all stopped at the entrance to peer inside, looking for any signs of 
Risette. They saw an elderly woman, but no dice on the teen idol. Justin shook his 
head in disbelief. This only seemed to confirm his worst suspicions. What if she had 
gotten kidnapped while they chased this guy? They would have fucked up AGAIN in 
trying to catch the perpetrator. He felt his chest grow slightly heavy knowing there 
was a chance they might have failed Risette. 


“Oh, hello. Would you like some tofu?” The elderly woman questioned. From Justin’s 
understanding, that was supposed to be Risette’s grandmother. Or so Yosuke 
claimed. Justin just sort of took his word on anything Risette related; less arguing, 
less talk about Risette. 


“Oh, h-hello. Umm...” Yosuke stuttered a bit, trying to decide upon the best way of 
asking for Risette. Because apparantly ‘is Risette in’ isn’t polite enough, 


“Oh, did you come to see Rise? She seems to have gone out, unfortunately...” 


“Huh? But wasn't she just here?” Yosuke spoke up in paniced confusion. It seemed 
the investigation team was starting to come around to Justin’s way of thinking at 
this point. She was gone, and something just didn’t seem right about their alleged 
murderer. It was really starting to look like the true culprit had struck while they 
were off chasing this creep. 


“She does that sometimes. She'll just wander out without a word... You must forgive 
her. She's quite worn out, in many ways.” Okay, /et’s just hope her grandmother 
didn’t mean worn out in THAT way, because that would be a REALLY creepy thing to 
say to random strangers on the street. 


“She left... without saying anything?” Yosuke spoke up in worriment. He was 
starting to put the pieces of the puzzle together now, and he didn’t quite like the 
picture. Adachi just shook his head though, that gleeful smile of his on, as though 
he weren’t concerned in the slightest. You would think that would strike more 
confidence into the team, but... Not really. 


“C'mon, you worry too much! She must've just stepped out. | mean, we caught the 
guy.” Adachi remarked, tugging at the man slightly, as though trying to hold him up 
as an example. 


“Wh-What are you talking about...?” The culprit continued. It hadn’t really struck 
any of them as off until just now, but the way he seemed to act as though he didn’t 
know anything... It was really convincing. Too convincing, actually. As in, he wasn’t 
lying. And the team was starting to be able to tell. 


“We'll discuss it later. If you'll excuse me, I've gotta take this guy in for questioning. 
Man, | can't wait to see the look on Dojima-san's face!” Adachi remarked with glee, 
giddy as a school girl. He was like a fanboy being told that their favorite anime was 
being made into a movie, or some shit. He was practically jumping up and down in 
excitement as he dragged the guy off. The team wasn’t so enthusiastic though. No 
Rise means no case closed, as far as they were concerned. 


“She left without saying anything...? Could that mean...?” Yukiko spoke up 
questioningly. They all had assumed the worst at this point. 


“Shouldn't we look for her!? She can't have gone far.” Yosuke shouted in a panicked 
frenzy. They might have fucked up big time. 


“Y-Yeah, | agree!” Chie added, as though they hadn’t already had their minds set on 
the issue as it was. Maya just sort of groaned a bit. Her sides were still killing her, 
and she had no intention of going anywhere but home. And Justin knew it. Everyone 
had been starring at Maya with concern when Justin sighed, turning towards the rest 
of the group. 


“You guys think you can handle the search?” Justin questioned? Everyone knew that 
Justin had intended to take Maya home to rest; so every single person nodded with 
acknowledgement. Maya seemed a bit upset that she was holding Justin back from 
the investigation, but it’s not like she could walk another step on her own without 
the pain in her side acting up again. “Alright then, give me a call and let me know 
how things work out.” 


“| see... Alright... Yeah, no, it’s fine. Watch the Midnight Channel, got it.” 


Justin sighed a bit as he flipped his cell-phone close, turning his attention over to 
Maya next to him on the couch. She had a pillow pressed against her side and was 


leaning on her elbow as she starred at the blank screen in front of them. It was 
getting late; nearly midnight late. And now that Justin had received the news that 
they couldn’t find Risette... Well, they knew what had to be done. Maya just felt bad 
that they couldn’t help in the search; and it was all her fault. 


“Couldn’t find her?” She asked, not so much as looking at Justin. 


“Nope.” Maya sighed before turning her attention over to the clock just above the 
television screen 


11:59 


“Are you alright, Maya? You looked really out of it today...” Justin remarked, a look 
of concern on his face. Maya passed him a slight disgruntled look as he tried to 
dissect information out of her. She hated when people treated her like a child, and it 
was no different when she was sick. 


“I'm fine.” She replied bluntly. Justin bit his lip slightly... He think he might have 
known what was wrong, but he wasn’t sure he should bring it up. In the end though, 
he knew it was just going to plague his mind until he asked her. He sighed slightly 
before turning his head towards her. 


“Well it’s not just that, you know. You haven’t been eating much lately either. Is 
something bothering you?” He questioned. He knew he had a hard time eating 
when something was on his mind, and he imagined it was no different in Maya’s 
case. Especially considering she still had to tell Justin about that whole ‘fugitive 
from the law’ story. He didn’t want to rush her, but she probably should talk to him 
about that at some point. That wasn’t bothering her though; she had no moral 
qualms with what she had done. Hell, she barely thought about it. It might seem 
heartless, but she didn’t. 


“| don’t want to gain any more weight is all.” Maya replied. Justin immediately gave 
Maya a funny look. She didn’t have to look at him to know he was either; she could 
FEEL his eyes upon her. “What?” 


“Maya, you’re like... 100 pounds tops.” Justin remarked. He didn’t have a scale 
reading of her, but she was thin. A little too thin maybe; her weight probably wasn’t 
all that healthy for her as it was without her going on a diet. Justin had to wonder... 
Was she losing energy so quickly because she wasn’t eating? At her weight, it 
seemed that could be problematic. 


“You say that like 100 pounds isn’t a lot.” Maya remarked, slightly irritated. Justin 
really could not believe the words coming out of Maya’s mouth. It wasn’t bullshit 
either; she actually believed it. And that’s when Justin realized something. Maya 
wasn’t just going on a diet. She was bulimic. He wasn’t sure what the best way to 
handle this kind of situation was, but one thing was for certain. She HAD to eat. 


“Maru-Q! Push Risette! Good evening, good evening! I'm Rise Kujikawa! This spring, 
one young girl levels up to become a high school idol... Yayyy!” 


“ So today, I'm gonna celebrate by pushing the limits of Standards & Practices! 
Does everybody know what time it is? Showtime! Show what, huh? Hmhmhm... E- 
very-thing!” 


“ Eee, how embarrassing! Is this too hot for TV!? Well, if a thing is worth doing, it's 
worth doing all the way! I'm gonna bare it all for you!” 


“Heehee! Stay tuned!” 


